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Poverty, Obedience., and St Francis. There is in the Gampo
Santo at Pisa a Triumph of Death attributed to Orcagna.
Ambrogio Lorenzetti painted a Triumph of Good Govern-
ment for thepalazzopubblica at Siena. In the Spanish Chapel
of Santa Maria Novella at Florence there is a famous fresco
depicting the Triumph of St Thomas Aquinas, or, more
strictly., the Triumph of Divinity with the Divine Doctor in
the place of honour. On either side of him, and above and
below, sit all the other Christian sages. They do not move, for
they have attained truth, and to move would be to deviate into
error. All these mediaeval triumphs are static. But Petrarch
gave the Triumph wheels, so that what had been a throne be-
came a car; what had been a tableau became a procession.

In this, as in so many of his innovations, Petrarch was
merely reaching back to the ancient world which he admired
so much. The Roman triumph was essentially a movement,
and movement, perpetual expansion, was a necessity for the
Empire. The Pax Romano, was the beginning of the decline and
fall, for Imperial Rome lived on its conquests, and, when the
limit of expansion was reached, it decayed. Perhaps we are
witnessing something of the same kind in the industrial world
of to-day, which must find new markets or perish.

The Greeks themselves, unless Plato be an exception, had
had no static view of the Universe. Their speculative but un-
devotional minds were unable to resist the conclusion that
Time devours his own children and that everything passes
away. Even Olympus was not exempt from change, for the
very gods had beheld one dynasty give place to another and
were themselves the helpless pawns of destiny. But these
views, common enough in the ancient world> had been ob-
scured by the birth of Christianity and the emergence of a
God unshakably immortal, and inevitably victorious. The
feeling of stability is always obtainable by minds that take
enough for granted.

The men of the Middle Ages had forgotten the philosophy
of flux; they looked for an abiding city, formed partly in their